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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. LADY MONTAGUE. 


** Political Pasquinades and Politica! Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. 


They suppiy information as to the person and 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere." —CROKER’S NEw Wuic GuIpDe 





No. 184. 


THE GREAT COMET OF 1835, 





Much has been written and much prophecied of the great comet of 
Halley, which, in the course of the next two months, will show its 
shining face, and, turning its tail on the planets, will create a con- 
fusion in the celestial regions. Seymour, however, who rakes hea- 
ven and earth to furnish subjects for his vengeful pencil, has here hit 
upon a brilliant idea, and exhibits the great political comet of the year 
which has caused all the warm work of late in both Houses of Parlia- 
ment. 
stellations in whose orbits he has excited no little commotion and con 
tusion: Old Billy is happily figured as Leo Major, while Adelaide as 


Leo Minor, looks as fierce as if she had caught a Windsor Castle servant) sight 
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SATURDAY, JUNE 12, 1835. 


We have O'Connell grinning in exultation at the political con- | 
/a serpent? 
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WITH ITS PORTENTOUS TAIL. 





robbing her pincushion. Stanley, who for some time past has shown a 
disposition to go back wards, is the Cancer, or crab, and is turning off from 
the tail as fast as hecan scratch along. Londonderry, as Orion, with his 
club burnt by contact with the comet’s powerful tail, and Brougham 
as Canis Major will be recognised by all; while Peel and Wellington, 
those twins in Toryism, are a clever caricature of the Gemini. A better 
figure for the Noctua, or night bird, than Lord Eldon, could not have 
heen found, and who can blame the artist who paints Lord Abinger as 
The mysterious boot belonging to the Monster Duke, form 
a part of Bootes, the rest of Whieh cannot be seen, because—tt is out ot 
It is supposed by some that a comet is a vast body of fire, run- 
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ning through the immensity of space, and purifying and cleansing it 
from all exhalations and noxious gases; so that the whole, asa well 
oiled machine, may act fitting and compactly together. Surely our 
grand political comet 1s of this species, and wil! rigorously purify our 
parliamentary hemisphere from the evil influences and noxious nuisances 
which crowd about the unwholesome regions of Westminster. 
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INTERPRETER. 





Going to War. 
“The Foreign Enlistment Bill will be repealed, and England will furnish 
arms and the necessaries of war as agreed upon by the quadruple treaty.’— 


Morning Paper. 


And so we are going to war again.—A nation with six hundred 
million of debt and a gold currency is going to war—A nation of which 
nine-tenths are paupers, is aboutto put its hand into its pocket and 
subsidize a foregn nation to fight its own battles. Hudibras observes 
that 

Those who in quarrels interpose, 
Will often wipe a bloody nose. 


And surely this country must have learned the lesson by its former 
experience. A war leads to nothing but taxes, and that victory is tan- 
tamount to a defeat which ends in pensions and places for all engaged 
in it. But itis not for the cause of civil or religious liberty that we are 
about to embroil ourselves in this Spanish contest; it is wholly and 
solely for the sake of ensuring the success of acertain set of stock-job- 
bing gamblers, who have got so deeply in the mire of Spanish Bonds 
that, in the words of Macbeth, to them 
‘ To go back were worse than to go on.’ 

It is, then, to preserve to these fat and greasy citizens their snug boxes at 
Clapham, and their darling blood horses, their wines and their plate, to 
keep up their situation in life, that the country is to be plunged into a 
war having no other purpose but to impose upon the Spanish people 
institutions for which they have no desire, and a Queen who i3 a 
disgrace to her sex and station. 


Corporation Reform: 

Horror and alarm rage in all cities and boroughs. Mr. Mavor and 
Mr. Town Clerk walk about ia ecstasies of astonishment at the close- 
coming annihilation of corporate abuses. ‘ What, no dinner,’ says the 
sword-bearer! *No rose water!’ says the beadle. ‘ No pickings!’ 
says the state footman. ‘ Nothing to get or give away!’ says each fat 
alderman, and one universal long face presides over the collected bur- 
gesses. How the world is to go on without a Lord Mayor, time aicne 
cap shew; but we should as soon have thought of doing withont an 
established church. 


Sir Robert the Reformer 

It bas always been said that when things are at the worst they must 
mend ; and after Sir Robert Peel’s conduct, it was to be expected that 
some sudden change would take place; but who could have thought 
that he would have turned round on his old friends the horoughmen, 
and talked about corporation reform like a Radical of forty years’ 
standing! But we place no faith in these sudden conversions, and can 
judge of Sir Robert Peel solely by the insidious notice coniained in bis 
speech at Merchant Tailors Hall. If John Bull is to be gulled in this 
way, with his eyes open, he is more of a fool than we thought him, 


The Brutal Soldiery. 





| village, in Kent, by way of keeping the rural population quiet! 


immediate moment. 
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_ begging him to retain his office. 
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IN LONDON. 


Sir F. Roe and the Secret System. 

Sir Frederick thought he should have all his own way at Wolver 
hampton, but unluckily for him the London newspaper reporters were 
on the watch, and Mr. Roaf was of that good sound old English stuff, 
which may be broken, but not bent. Sir Frederick, it appears, takes it 
| in high dudgeon that the Home Office should interfere with him, as if he 
| were anything but a servant of the state. 


| Helping a Quarrel. 

‘*An illustrious female has expressed her disgust at the conduct of cer:tair 
iadies in the late elopement, and has declared her intention to decline any 
communication with the parties.”"——Morning Paper. 


As if there had not been enough ill feeling on this affair already, 
fostered and excited as it has been by the ferocity of a certain infamous 
newspaper, the unlucky Adelaide fastens herself on, like a tin kettle, at 
the tail of the quarrel, and perversely and shrewishly prevents the whole 
affair from quietly subsiding into reconciliation and tranquillity, like any 
other nine days wonder. Let her scold her husband, and snub her 
miserable maids of honour, and count candle ends, and measure the 
squares of Windsor soap to see how much is washed away—let her scrape 
and rave, and squabble about silk gowns with her housemaids ; but Jet 
her not ineddle with the private and domestic matters of an English 
family. Poor thing! with that weazy visage and red face she cannot 
endure a truly pretty woman about her, but furbishes up old frows and 
uzly young sourcrouts, lest poor old Billy should saperannuate her on her 
bundred thousand per annum. 
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The New Police. 


‘* The office of Bell’s Messenger was broken into on Monday night."—Meri- 
ing Paper. 

And where were the new police? this is the second time that ottice 
has been robbed in six weeks, and about five other newspaper Offices 
have been successively and successfully plundered in the same manner ; 
in every instance the police have known nothing about it! Yet are 
parishes taxed to double the amount of the old watch, to keep a parcel of 
tillagree and fidgetty inspectors, who sit and smoke their cigars in the 


station house, while{thejanti-Malthusian policemen march about carefully 


before the area gate of every house where dwells a pretty servant girl. 
If the people are to be attacked,the police are never wanting—there they 
are always on the spot, glowing with military enthusiasm in the cause 
of despotism, and eager to rush with loaded staves upon an unarmed 
populace. The otber day, a whole gang of these blue bottles, commanded 
by a German ! who could not speak English, rushed into a tranquil 

We 
are sorry that the spirit of opposition to this unnatural and unconstitu- 
tional force has died away, through the agitation of matters of more 
We trust, however, that the parish patriots will 
igain take up the cudgels and drub theve locusts from their snug berths. 


Stock Exchange Freaks 


© Another fal! bonds this morning.”— 


Even'ng Paper 


has taken place in the Spanish 


We have always hated the City aristocrats—with all. thatis offensive in 
a lordling, there is an additional disgust created by the pomposity and 
pretensions of these empty hcaded and full pursed scoundrels. These 
are the fellows who sigu petitions, as men of property, to Sir R. Peel, 
These ‘ british Merchants’ who walk 
about at one moment worth a plum—and. presto; as the post comes in. 


waddle away something worse than a minus quantity of five farthings. 


How long these fellows are to be allowed to riot and \ule over peaceful | 


citizens will depend on the duration of an aristocratical ministry. 
the Radicals once get in and away goes the standing ermy—feathers, 
frippery, drums, trumpets, sabres, and lances. The reduction of the 
stamp OD newspapers would be alone equivalentto a reduction of 10,000 
men—for those who read and reason never use brute force, and need 
po soldiers to watch and keep them down. Let us fight our battles on 
paper, and have an encounter of sharp wits, not sharp swords. 


Newspaper Stamps 
With that true folly which characterises all the actions of modern 
statesmen, it is said, that the ministry are going to reduce but half the 
stamp duties, and give the stamp officers a power of entering into all 
printing Offices and seizing an unstamped newspaper. Wil. this be 
endured ° 


| 


| themselves familiar. 


These are the gamblers who find funds out of other peoples’ pockets, to 


Let | Carry on the war,who create national debts for every country, and cramy 


the industry of geneiationsto come, that their interest may be punctually 
paid. The egregious folly, the asinine ignorance of Stock Exchauge 
people, is surprising. They are continually speculating about the affairrs 
of countries, with which they are totally unacquainted, and with the 
history, manners, habits, prejudices, and pubhe feeling of whose peo- 
ple, (on which all must depend,) they never make a single effort to make 
Any one knowing Spain and her resources, can- 
not but feel certain that whichever way the contest may be decided. 
Spain can no more pay the interest of her debt than our Billy couid 
have written Childe Harold. Yet such isthe infatuated folly of these 
people, that they go on blindly setting a value on that which is 
stantial as the shadow of smoke: yet are we told that the 

funds is the pulse of public feeling. When will thus ! 
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THE GRAND CIVIC BALL. 





On Monday last the whole of the world was in commotion, it being 
the day fixed on for the grand ball at the Mansion House. 

The splendid suite of drawing rooms had been decorated with the 
usual taste and art bestowed on them by Monsieur Smith, (late of 
Clerkenwell Green.) The floor was pipe-clayed and the walls hung 


with ropes of onions, festooned by the luxuriant straw, and the small | 


bundles of turnip radishes gave a brilliant effect to the room; a magni- 
ficent mat of straw was laid at the entrance of the ball room, for the 
use of those ladies and gentlemen who walked. A hoop was attached 
to the ceiling of the room by ropes, and an interesting row of 61d. a 
pound ‘ dips’ were placed on this soltd wood circle! So striking was 
the effect that three distinct rounds of cheers were given on the room 
being thrown open, by the guests. Ina recess, supposed to be caused 
by the absence of the grate, (seized the day before for church rates,) 
was raised a magnificent ehair or throne, elevated above the rest of the 
floor by being placed on adesk! It is scarcely possible to give, on 
paper, a description of the magnificence of the appearance. 

By seven o'clock the company began toassemble. The Lord Mayor, 
lis most civic majesty, had taken his seat on the throne, when the right 
honourable Charles Pearson and his family (eleven in number) drove up 
in one of Shillibeer’s Omnibuses. The mob without gave a most glad- 
some cheer, as the right honourable gentleman alighted, and as the 
vehicle drove away from the portly entrance, the cad in a distinct tone 
said * Bank ! City !’ 

Mr. Franklin then arrived in an open hackney coach and two, and the 
beauty of the different vehicles which conveyed the company, gave a 
bright appearance to Mansion House Street and Charlotte Row. 

By half-past eight the ball rooms were crowded, and dancing com- 
menced, A reel, by some of the elite, was much applauded—a country 
dance and various other newly fashionable evolutions of the feet occupied 
the time til] supper, when the company adjourned toa magnificent 
‘ spread.’ 

The principal dishes were as follows :—A centre piece consisting of 
a pile or bundle of firewood, surmounted by a large English onion! 
two pinks decorated this elegant pile, which emitted odour enough to 
scent the whole of the room with a delicious perfume! A penny plain 
bun, with a small speck of treacle, was conspicuous on the table, a plain 
cake (price 4d. at Savid/e’s) cut in four, was placed on a salvo of pure tin, 
Japanned over with rich japan! A bundle of tenpenny nails (rusty) was 
the great dainty of the night, and were soon gobbled down by Mr. 
Franklin, who is celebsated for his irony. A pigeon pie which, by 
some mistake, was forgot, adorned one corner, while the others were 
left empty for the pots of heavy wet, which were constantly being sup- 
plied to the company. Wines and viands of the greatest rarity burdened 
the table ; and it is quite impossible for the poor brains of a reporter to 
place on paper a description of the rich delicacies. 

By one o’clock the next morning tlie company retired, leaving the 
Mansion House a remembrance of past glory. May healthful or profit- 
able amusements like these often take place within this sacred edifice. 


ee ee ee 


BREVITIES. 


A Change. 


The Court of Aldermen have taken jodgings at Islington, in conse- 
quence.ot the new bill to remove the Jeus/s from: Smithfield Market to 
that neighbourhood. 


A Sharp Shot. 


The Duke of Wellington, it has been once reported, is a friend to the 
4ellot—the mistake arose from his grace's well-known military propen- 
sities and predilection for the Ball-Lot 


Oh Tempora! 


The Jimes calls the disturbances at Wolverhampton the /ate 
disturbances—surely this is bloody of the old Times, to call those things 
late, which in other people’s opinion have happened too soon. 


Oh Crimini. 


The newspapers complain bitterly of the law of libel, by which the 
| poetay, and insti 


truth t¢ a crime—If that be their only crime. the newspapers have rery 
(ittle to answer for. 


Raillery 


There is a contest going on between the two western railmays—we 
_ presume they are both expertin the way of railing at each other. 


A Winder 
The Chancellor of the Exchequer, at a meeting with a deputation 


| about the window tax, would not allow a condensed report to go fortb 


of aconversation that might last some hours—from his anticipation of 


| long speeches, we presume he thought that the no window tar gentle- 
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| pretty songs, ane 


men, themselves, dealt in long winders. 


WINCHESTERIANA. 








Lord Winchester has sent us the following pithy letter, which by the 
immense dirty thumb mark on the envelope, had ,evidently been brought 
by one of the young Winchesters. 

Sir, 
I am about to move Smithfield Market, not that 1 mean to say, 
I shall take apall the sheep-folds myself, as I have now taken up my pen, 
or that I shall carry all the enclosures for cattle with me, for lam not used, 
Sir, to have a pound in my pocket. But this I have to do with—namely,,. 
the removal of the beasts, for when they go, I go. 

With the best respects of Lady Winchester—believe me, Sir, 

Your sovereign, 
WINCHESTER. 


His Lordship is a fool, which we need not tell any one, because every 
body knows it. Ifthe Mansion House should ever be moved, we pity 
the neighbours, for imagine the horror of a swarm of donkeys being let 
loose upon the city. By the bye, moving the Smithfield pens is salutary 
but expensive ; that is to say, it 1s pen-ny wise and pound foolish. 


oe 


FOREIGN CORRESPONDENCE. 








. City, Saturday Morning. 


We have received letters from Westminster up to the Sth of June. 
The treaty between the Tugg and Fagg, we are pretty certain in saying,is to 
be keptinviolate! Lord John Russell had arrived from Lord Brougham’s 
residence, Great Stanhope Street, business was transacted by him at the 
Slums, Broadway. An insurrection had taken place in a house of very 
questionable character, which ended in some of the rioters being taken to 
the watch-house. A change of Ministers is expected in the Penitentiary 


Mill Bank. Apples are steady at 24 to j. 

The Lambeth papers of the 7th have just armved. Areportis afloat 
that Mr. Fubbs has resigned his vestry seat. If such is the fact, we shall 
publish full particulars in a Second Edition. 

We are requested by nis Civic Majesty to contradict the report that he 
went to church last Sunday. 


THEATRICALS 


After all the parade and humbug in the newspapers touching the production 
of operas, by English composers, we were amazed at seeing the thin audience 
which collected to support Mr. Arnold on the first night of a new opera, by Ww. 
H. Rodwell. The ‘Spirit of the Bell’ is a miserable failure, a collection of 
crudities, and a concatenation of squalls, like a flute in hysterics, or a horn-boy 
run wild and groaning with a fit of the gout. Mr. Rodwell! has written some 
{we should stop there; for bevond a song his genius will never 


support him. The poverty of accompaniment, the want of ¢ im binati non the 
harmonies, showed a meagreness and deficiency in composition, which prove 
that Mr. Rodwe.! will never be the Weber of England. In one song—** Ab 
’’ we were hoping betterthings, but the composer broke down in the 





well a dav, 
middle of his theme, and not having, as it were, musicai stamina to carry him 
through his task, one half of the song was finely done, both in sentiment, 

i instrumentation, while the other half run off into a mere twaddie 


and jigging twaddle, with the general characteristic of a Vauxhall bravura. 
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Now then wethink Mr. Arnoid is justified in producing foreign operas ; music, 


like painting, is universally appreciated, and speaks a language common to all. 
Surely no man in his senses would prefer a wood-cut by the illustrious Cat- 
nach ' 

Englishman! No, let us have the best article—it is a question of genius, and 
not of courtesy. Mrs. Keeley in this opera worked very hard, and sang not too 
weil; ease and grace are as absolutely necessary for the voice, and to make a 
grateful impression on the hearer, as they are requisite in acting to please the 
Spectator. It is unpleasant to hear an actress singing the joys of happy love, 
while all the while she is twisting her mouth and face into a variety of con- 
tortions, as if the happy lover was in a fit of convulsions, or disagreeably done 
up with the tooth ache, Poor litile Keeley had to take a part in the quartettes 
and trios, and the only fup in the comtc opera was to see the misery with 
which he sobbed out his song, half afraid of being laughed at, and looking 
like a modest donkey robbing a stable of some musty straw. 

Would it not answer Mr. Arnold’s purpose to get up a translation of © I Purt- 
tani?” Miss Romer would sing and act the heroine sweetly; Wilson could un- 
dertake Rubini’s part, and Giubilie and Seguin, though not equal to Lablache 
and Tamburini, would come off very well in their parts. 

Drury Lane.—That admirable actress, Miss Kelly, took her leave of the 
public on Monday last. Our limits will not permit our insertion of her vale- 
dictory address, which contained many truisms, and was delivered with that 
feeling which has invariably marked her performances. May every happiness 
attend her retirement. 

The Victoria having just opened, we take this opportunity of saying that, 
whatever observations may have been heretofore made on the subject of who 
may be the manager, we think that now the house has opened, it is our duty 
to give fair playto him. The season commenced rather injudiciously with 
taree old pieces. Mr. Denvil being put up as the attraction in Richard the 
Third, and whatever talent this gentleman may possess, we think the Victoria 
has quite as much right as Drury Lane to try and makethe people mistake him 
for agenius. Whether they will do so or not is quite another question, the 
experiment was not bad, and shares merit. The management understand that 
tae people is to be humbugg. d, an unpalatable truth to those who are con- 
cerned in the direetion of a theatre. We are glad to see Mitchel in his old 
place, and that most of last season’s favourites are still retained. Some of the 
additions are decidedly good, especially those of Mrs. Cramer and Green, who 
1S the best melodramatic actor there is at present. Next week is to be full of 
novelty ; ; anew Tragic Drama is to be produced on Monday, and a new bur- 
lesque is announced by the author of the ‘‘ Revolt of the Workhouse’” The 
Somnambula is likely to afford this author an egregiously ludicrous subject for 
grotesqne caricature; itis to be called ‘‘ THE Roor-SCRAMBLER,” another 
new version of Bellini’s opera, and the part of Molly Brown, a Greasy-Roamer 
ver house-tops’ has been in Mitchell’s hands for study during the Isst six 
weeks. 

Having perused the tragic drama which is to be produced at this theatre, we 
an inform our readers that it possesses a powerful interest; and if properly 
acted, will work the audience up to an excitement of fear, terror and pity, 
which will be almost too much for them this warm weather. 

Charlies Kemble still goes on acting jauntily, and capering about like a four 
vear old with the staggers on the Haymarket boards. There is a grace and 
dignity in retivement which Charles should study. 

‘Unwilling lags the veteran on the stage,’ the name of Kemble poseesses so 
many charms and associations, that we are sorry to see so respectable an old 
gentieman make such a foolof himself. As an extra caricature invariably com- 
pels us to go to press earlier than usual, we shall not be able to attend the 
first performance of Mr. Buckstones new comedy, ‘Good Husbands make 
(;00d Wives;’ but having had the pleasure of perusing the first act, we prophecy 
tue author will not lose his reputation by it. It possesses the three great requi- 
sites of acomic drama—laughable situations, humorous delineations of cha- 
racter, and easy, pleasant, and generally witty dislogue. 

Some \ly has presumed to question our criticism on Mr. Farren’s acting, 
and to declare that they look upon him asa man of genius, and a first rate come- 
dian. When wisdom shall characterise a Winchester, and Adelaide sha!l 
cease to be a scold, then and then only will Farren be a good actor. Let him 
is always Farren—always dry and harsh—without flexibi- 
ity of feature, or oiliness of humour. There are some characters which are 
hard, angular, and pointed, as if chopped out of a blockgof w od, these Farren 
But we still persist al’outrance in our opinion, 


act what he may, he 


to an etching by Rembrandt, because that great collector of ballads is an | 
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If Ld. R.S. will forward the particulars of his comy plaint against the Gam- 
bling Firm, it shal! appear ; secrecy may be relied upon. 


A few complete sets of FIGARO in volumes may be had of our publisher 
price 6s. each volume, bound 1 clothe 


Castigator received. We cannot insert anonymous letters. 

The Lincoln Bookseller is informed that he can be supplied with Whic- 
geries and Waggeries at ls. 6d. per dozen (13) and unsold copies will be 
exchanged at the close of the year. A remittance must accompany the order 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
B EAVER HATS, good, 12s., usually charged 14s 
Do. Do. better, l5s., do 18s 
Do. Do. best, 21s., do 265 


The combined good qualities of W. WILKINSON’S BEST HATS are so weil known 
as scarcely to need comment; their beautiful colour, style, short nap, lightness, and 
durability, far surpass any thing ever before offered to the public; in short, it is impossible 
to bring Hats to greater perfection than W. W. has succee ‘ted in doing. The choice of 
Shape will be found larger than at any other Establishment in London. Best Livery 
Hats, 18s., will resist any weather. A good assortment of Youths’ and Boys’ Hats and 
Caps at moderate prices. 


W. WILKINSON, (near Salisbury Street 


350, STRAND, 


1, PRICE TWOPENCE, 


WEEKLY. 


JUST PUBLISHED, No. 


TO BE CONTINUED 
HE ARABIAN TALES; forming a SEQUEL to the ARABI 
NIGHTS ENTERTAINMENTS. With elegant engravings, and 


uniform with “LAYS AND LEGENDS OF ALL NATIONS.” 
IN WEEKLY NUMBERS, PRICE TWOPENCE., 


RIMES IN LONDON 1x tHE NINETEENTH CENT URY 
Showing how the various offences are committed, and the averag 
number in each class of offenders; also the receivers of stolen g o0ds:in hint 


is given the only true life of the notorious Ikey Solomon! with an account ef 
the number of Gaming Houses in London; the Tricks of Swindlers, in. whic! 
is given the life of Richard Coster, their King. [Illustrated with numerous 


cases. By a Gentleman who has had extensive experience in the d 


prosecuted criminals, 
oO NEWLY INVENTED SELF-INSTRU¢ PIN 
YSTEM OF SHORT-HAND. Price only fPivepence 


Positively contains mone practical information than many systems published at TWENTY 
times the price: 

®.® Persons really desirous of acquiring this invaluable Art should be particular that 

they obtain WOOD'S SYSTEM, on account of the numerous paltry productions imposed 


on the public, which only waste time, and can never be learned by any one 


W. StRaNGF, Paternoster-row ; Purkess, Compton-stree: ; Clements, Pulteney street : 
Pattie, High Street, Bloomsbury: Berger, Holywell Street ; Cooper, Birmingham : Lewis 
Manchester; and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 

ROEBUCK’S POLITICAL PAMPHLETS FOR THE PEOPLE 


HE first of these pamphlets, price THREE HALF-PENCE, s 


teen pages roval octavo will be published this day, at the office, 
yuntry 


, 


14, Tavistock Street, and may be had of all Bookseller: rs in town and c 
EDITED BY J, A. ROEBUCK, ESQ., M. P 
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nas particularily his own. 
that ett of the Queen’s would act Lord Ogleby better than Farren. People 
3 seek for reasons in their admiration and not follow the mere vulgar | The above are manufactured of the most choice materiais,and finished in the highes 
’ : ° : . . cD 1 style of fashion—they never spot with rain nor lose their shape 
herd @iioappleud any thing egregious, from the face-making of Farren to the |" 
somersets of Paulo. FRANKS AND CO 
Astley’s, Under the management of the inimitable Ducrow, still c ntinues | Sole Patentees and Manufacturers 
progressing in public favour, Crowded houses, notwithstanding the heat of London !40. Regent Street weet 
the convince > spirited P leto , »stimation in whi 62, Kedcross Street, City. 
ne weather, must con\ nce the spirited Proprietors, of the estimation in which ie ae eee 
their exertions are held. | JK dinburgh, 6, St. Andrew Street 
Aimar, at the Wells, is flaring up tremendously. His Flying Fish is an ad- Deblin 3, Sackvilie Stree: 
nm rable treat. The Fat Gentleman. with Bia ck Ned, serve material!yv to add | N B —Franks anc Co.are the only Manufacturers who really supply the Pur ‘ at 
to the evening’s amusement. | he Wholesale Price 
G. Cowtr, Printer, 13, NewCastie Street, Strand 
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